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SLOPER AND CAPTAIN SHAW. 


“ Papa, having got through his holidays, has at last sat down to hard work again, and promises to look into many public grievances. His first step, the 
Government having put the matter on one side, is to appoint a Sloper Commission to inquire into the safety of our theatres against fire. The preliminary meeting 
with Captain Shaw was held the other day, and I understand that the gallant Captain was perfectly amazed at Papa’s architectural knowledge.” —Toortstr. 


HANGING A LORD. 


—~— 


A DAY'S FISHING, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. 
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It was for the execntion of Laurence, Farl Ferrers, that a 
new-fashioned scaffold was erected under the gallows at 
Tyburn, of which part about a yard square was raised 
eighteen inches above the rest of the floor, with a contriv- 
ance to sink down upon a signal given, in accordance with 
a plan which Captain Benson describes as being in his time 
invariably adopted. At the public executions at which | 
was myself present many years ago—the last being that of the 
Flowery Land pirates, in 1864—the body partly disappeared 
down the trap; but at present, at private executions, the 
victim, I am told, disappears altogether from sight. 

On account of the manner of his execution, the case of 
Earl Ferrers has always been quoted in every collection of 
curious criminal cases, and for that reason [| include it in this 
series, though I have yet many much more curious ready to 
tell, there being, I may casually mention, exactly two 
hundred and seventeen volumes of criminal trials on my 
little book shelves. 

His lordship, a drunken, dissipated man, having separated 
from his wife, whom he hhad treated with great brutality, 
agreed to his steward, Mr. Johnson, a person of honour ard 
integrity, becoming the receiver of rents towards the pay- 
ment of a maintenance awarded her by a special Act of 
Parliament passed in her behalf. Very shortly, however, 
Ferrers, suspecting Johnson of unfair dealing, violent quar- 
rels arose between him and the master, and in an ungovern- 


1. “Not a bit of good, Netlie, my gal,” anid Snob- 2. All of a sudden—tug, swish, splash! “ Where aro 3, Nellie rushes to the side, just in time to eateh her 
3 “here I've been for two hours, and haven't you going to, pa?” screams Nellie, “You really must —_—father’s enat-tails as they were disappearing, Luckily, 
oven exught a tiddler. I'll have a reviver, anyhow.” not go in after the fish!” the cloth was good, and so Snobkins was saved, 
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able fit of drunken passion his lordship mortally wounded him, 
and, furthermore, would have blown his brains out whilst he lay 
gasping out his last hours on his deathbed, had not persons present 
interposed, 

When the neighbours came to take him into custody, Ferrers 
went on like a mudman, arming himself with a blunderbuss, a brace 
of pistols, and a dagzer, but in the end tamely delivering himself 
up into the custoty of one resolute man. He was tried by the 
House of Lords, and sentenced to be hanged like any ordinary 
murderer; brut this was not exactly the case. He was confined in 
the Tower of London, and on the morning of the Sth of May; 1760, 
at nbont nine o'clock, his body was demanded of the keeper of the 
Tower, by the sheriffs of London and Middlesex, and was per- 
mitted to be conveyed to the scaffold in his own landau, drawn by 
six horses, 

On the carriage reaching the outer gate, the Earl was delivered up 
to the sheriffs, and one sheriff entering the vehicle with him, ex- 
pre his concern at having so melancholy a duty to perform; 
nut his Lordship said “ He was much obliged to him, and took it 
kindly that he accompanied him.” The Earl was attired ina white 
suit, richly embroidered with silver; and when he put it on he said, 
“This is the suit in which I was married, and in which I will die.” 
The procession being now formed, moved forward slowly, the 
landau being preceded by a considerable body of horse grenadie 
and followed by a mourning-coach and six horses, containing some 0 
his lordship’s friends, a hearse and six horse for the conveyance of 
his body to Surgeon’s Hall after execution, and another body of 
military, The pace at which they proceeded, in consequence of the 
density of the mob, was so slow, that his Lordship was two hours 
and three-quarters in his landau, his Lordship remarking, “that 
he supposed so large a mob had been collected because the people 
had never seen a lord hanged before.” 

On the way he would have stopped to get a drink of water, but 
was persuaded not todo so on account of the crowding and delay it 
might cause. The landau having reached the place of execution, 
his Lordship alighted from it, and ascended the scaffold with the 
same composure and fortitude of mind he had exhibited from the 
time he left the Tower, Soon after he had mounted the scaffold, Mr. 
Humphries asked his Lordship if he chose to say prayers, which he 
declined ; but, upon his asking him “if he did not choose to join 
with him in the Lord's Prayer,” he readily answered “he would, for 
he always thought it a very fine prayer;" upon which they knelt 
down together upon two cushions, covered with black baize. 

The executioner then proceeded to do his duty. His Lordship’s 
neckcloth being taken off, a white res which he had brought in 
his pocket, being put upon his head, his arms secured by a black 
sash, and the cord put round his neck, he advanced by three steps 
to the elevated part of the scaffold, and, standing under the cross- 
beam which went over it, which was also cove with black baize, 
he asked the executioner “Am I right?” Then the cap was drawn 
over his face, and, upon a signal given by the sheriff, that part upon 
which he stood instantly sunk down from beneath his feet, and he 
was launched into eternity. 


* * » * * * * 
“Took his drop purty easy, Billiam the Besanguined, didn’t he 
now?” murmured the Blne-eyed Bloodless One. 
“Yaas,” responded W. Higgins, “ but it’sa sort of drop, Alexandry, 
as wants takin’ very easy, indeed, to make it palatable.” 
(Next week a spifflicator, ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


—~— No. 181.—The “ October” Costume. 


*,* Owing to the demand on our sre we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


Wittram G. Corry (Emsworth House, Ealing).— Your logical 
lecture was much appreciated by ALLY—CouNT Fosco.— You 
hare no right to ask impertinent questions.——CHARLES A, WOOD- 
ROUGH (London).— We are glad you admire all things pretty in 
the “ HALF-HOLIDAY."——GEORGE MI831NG (New Road, Graves- 
end).—ALLY enjoyed your “ Sloper Smoking Mizture.” Keep ita 
little more moist.——C, E. WALKER (Fountain Road, Hull).— Not 
good enough for the“ Award of Merit..——W. BATTLE (Ashstead, 
Surrey).—The “ potato” has been placed among the “ Relics.”°—— 
A READER.—Thank you. R. F. BATE (Gunner R. M. A., East- 
ney).—ALLY SLOPER, F34., F.0.M., can fully appreciate your 
sentiments, but would kindly remark that all intellects are not 
posaeased of that acute relish for things that are in themselves good. 
The Eminent is glad you are all so pleased with “The Editor's 
Letter- Box.” Thanks.——LITTLe NEL (Oakleigh Villa, Leyton). 
— Your carving in chalk has been placed among the “Relics,”— 
M. D. LANNER (Notting Hill).— Many thanks; the controversy 
raised by “Veritas” caused ALLY to receive innumerable proofs of 
undying affretion from “ Sloprrites” from all parts of the globe. 
——Tl. HEBB (Sabina Street, Nottingham).—ALLY thanks you for 
your “relic,” which has been placed in the “ Museum,” but is 
utterly astonished at your being unaware of previous “relics” of 
thr same description.——W. ESDAILE (Mintern Street, Hoxton).— 
Wait patiently, my little fellow, then perhaps the “great and good 
man” will gratify your wish. 


A SCOTCH REEL. 
‘Well wound up. 


Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANF, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
apreial arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 Rue LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


~ —£1:1:0 


An? the*SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Suggestion as to how A, SLOPER thouta 


SETTLE IRBLAND. 


Tiis srvouring of a bit of a difficulty, tt would be az well ta 
address all Competitions to— 
“THE EVICTION DEPARTMENT,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 
* Th: List will close SATURDAY, OCTOBER 22ND, 1887, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—>—- 


“On! what a horrid smell!” exclaimed a chorus-singer to her 
neighbour, as she sniffed at the powerful mixture of bergamot and 
atchonti, which exhaled from the other young lady's pocket- 
Pendverchiet “Wherever did you get it?” “It was scent to me,” 
was the reply. x 


TIME—12.30a.m. PLACE—Piccadilly Cireus, 
D> Booary. 1 shay, Shwillington, what—er—would your—er—wife 
ehav if she could shee ush now? 
Srilington (gravely), She wouldn't shay much, but, oh, lor! 
wou'di't she do something! » « 


STONEY BROKE. 
Old Cramler, Don't care a 
bloomin’ cuss how soon we get 


back, Towser. I've blued every | 


_ Wuat is that which occurs once in every minute, twice in each | bloomin ‘apenny on the gals. 
{ astant, and yet only once in a man’s existence ?—The letter ¢. Now T don't feet satistied, 


Fishmonger Me ages ype te What are 


my sprats ? Ty fish, of course; what do 
you take ‘em for 


THE STREETS OF LONDON. 
Muggles. A tanner for the two! Why it took me tuppence to ‘tice °em ‘way 
from their parents ; taint worth the trouble, that it aint. 


A _ GRAVE CASE. 
Sprnagies. Really, Gorger, you must eat 
less: yonr tummry fs getting preposterous, 


amt 


THE following is cut from the Chronicle of a recent date. Com. 
ment is supertiuous. It speaks for itself. “It is quite thre» 
months since there was a bevy downpour. The raising of the 
price of milk in consequence of the drought is becoming general,” 

Led 
» 

Fle (young, enthusiastic, and a genius, and, like most , 
not overpeuered with pilth y lucre), Oh! Tottie, my dselne to 
guiding star! I love you madly, devotedly. Be mine, sweet on. 
and believe me you shall then see the end of trouble, worry, aud 
wea (pre tical, and brought up in the hard school of th 

ractical, and brought up in the hard se. of the worl 
Yeu, MA De Bponas, Udaremy. “But which ond? aie! 
** 


* 

THE other day Smith met Jones with his hands tightly clasped 
over his LL prccesody! region, and his face as long as a violoncello, 
“ Hallo, old man!” cried Smith, “what makes you look so melan- 
cholic?” “That's just what l'm suffering from,” answered Jones 
with a groan. “It is the melon cholic. I’ve eaten a whole one, an 
—oh-h-h-h! Good-bye! good-bye. !” and he hastened away, 


* 
CURIOSITY has always been 
Lovely woman's beseiting sin; 
And all misfortunes to our race, 
Unto this weakness you may trace, 
If *twere not for this little vice, 
We still might be in Paradise ; 
And if from it she were but free, 
Happy bachelors might we be; 
For you must agree ‘tis as plain asa pike, 
They only get married to see what it’s like, 


= 

WE understand that the following instructions have been issued 
to the officials of a certain railway company, and we trust that the 
precautions will be efficacious. “ Hereafter, when trains moving in 
an oppose direction are approaching each other, drivers and 
guards will be required to bring their trains toa stop before the 
point of meeting, and be very careful not to proceed until the 
trains have passed one another.” | 

* 

Disgusted Pedestrian, What are you slopping ali this water over 
the pavement for, boy? It has only just nm raining, and I an 
sure it doesn't require it. 

Small Boy. \t's for Mr. SLOPER, sir, him as lives in that ‘ere 
house, 'E’s sprained his foot, and as he ain’t got nothin’ to do, he 
gives me a tanner an hour to keep the = wet, so as he can 
amoose himself a-lookin’ at the ladies’ ankles. 

N.B.—This was in the interval between the second and 
; third Mrs, Sloper. 
* 


IT was in a public house parlour, and a stranger was relating his 
adventures in various parts uf the world. After a particularly 
stiff one, he turned to a staid, solemn-looking old gentleman, and 
enquired, “‘ What do you think of that, sir?” “ Very interesting,” 
was the zeply “1 always did enjoy a good liar, but you will do 
just as well, sir.” *,* 


Shopfitter. Allow me to persuade you to have the place fitted up 
properly, sir; the first expense is the least. 
ustomer, Is it, though? That shows that you're not a married 
man, + 


“HELP yourself and heaven will help you.” It does not do to 
carry this proverb out too literally, or you may obtain six months 
with hard labour. +," 


THE world without women would be 
Like Punch, which from Lemons is free ; 
All things were given for our use, 
Even women and lemon-juice. 

P = 


* 
se Ha, my boy,” chuckled the old capitalist, “that’s the way to 
deal with money. acum? unimpeachable, and thirty-five per 
cent. Ha, ha!” ‘“Humph! I have just invested ina lation,’ 
replied his young companion, somewhat gloomily, “and from what 
I can see, my money is pels to bring mea far more substantial 
interest than yours.” “Ah! what have you gone into, then?’ 
“ Matri-mony, and the missis is going to——” “Oh, yes, I know. 

Poor fellow! poor fellow!” * 


Examiner. What is the greatest mechanical power in the world! 

Student. Money. 

Examiner. How is that? 

Student. Why, a lever is the greatest mechanical power that J 
know of, and Vil be hanged if money isn’t the greatest Jearer I’ve 
ever met with ! oe 

* 


“T say, Dook, how is it you're so round-shouldered ?” enquired 
men the other day. “Well, dear boy, the only way I can 
account for it,” replied his Grace, “is the fact that I have always 
been an admirer 0 ite women, and having to stoop so much, ip 
order to kiss them, has, in the course of time, produced the effect 
you mention,” ** 


Ally, Hallo, Iky! I thought you were down at Margate. Why 
didn’t you stay? 
ky Mo, They charge too much. 
Ally. Indeed ! I didn’t find it so. How was that? 
dTky. Why, Py landlady charged me with spouting the blankets 
and sheets off the bed—s’help me never !—so 1 thought that was 
too much, and returned to town. What do you think! 
* * 
x 
Why is it not necessary to take fowls to sea in order to have a 
supply of fresh eggs ?— Because whenever fresh eggs are required, a 
ship will generally lay-to (two). +" 


WE men are scldom satisfied 
With the dear wives to whom we're tied ; 
The first poor wretch will sigh and groan, 
Because his wife is skin and bone; 
The next has always got the hump, 

use his better half's too plump ; 
While some complain their wives are cold, 
Others, too warm, or shy, or bold. 
The only plan | can suggest, 
I think you'll say that ‘tis the best, 
Is to mix ‘em pretty and plain, 
And let us pick and choose again. 

** 


* 

ONcE upon a time, Iky Mo was engaged to be married toa lady 
about twice his age, and who—well, who was not quite so attractive 
as she might have been. ‘“ What on earth you can see in that Miss 
Moggs to admire, I can’t imagine,” exclaimed straightforward old 
ALLY. “What are you going to marry her for?” “Why, her per- 
sonal charms, of course,” was the reply. “Humph! purse an’ al 
charms more likely,” muttered the Eminent, as he turned away to 
have his glass refilled. + 


Protestant. No, there is one thing about your religion that ! 
can't stand at all, and that is Pureatory. I can’t swallow that. 

Roman Catholic. Ah, my friend, you may go farther and fare 
worse, ** 


“Wat d’ye call that ‘ere thing?” enquired a country greenhorn 
of a London cousin, “That ’ere,” replied the cockney ; “oh, that’s 
a stationary locomotive !” +." 


Overheard at nig 
Jones. 1 like to see Brown’s face when he has a good lot of cards. 
Brown, | expect you'd rather see my hand, 
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TOOTSIE AT THE STRAND. 


in the Strand Theatre looks like its dear old self. The 


ONCE a 


Sultan of Mocha is a great big success, and no Loren ear 
Girlshould 
ran Ree neglect tc 


a 


take her Mo- 
cha after din- 
ner. Miss 
Lydia Thomp- 
has 


every bit as 
well as they 
were put on 
in the palm- 
jest days of 
the late Alex- 
ander Hender- 


son. 

She has not, 
it is true, 
H. B. Farnie 
as her sit 
hand ut 
Mpa 4 - 
ris, though 
youthful in 
years, 73 
iedes of Whi 

of w 
is said to be 
what, and a 
very rare and 
choice assort- 


Reception of Tootsie by R. D. Grahame and C. Bradley. 


ment of long-stockinged loveliness has he collected together. The 
heart of the masher Bust bound with joy behind his Bristol board 
shirt-front when he gazes on the Totties and Lotties deliciously 
attired, and looking the picture of youth, beauty, and innocence. 
Delightfully nice, too, is our Vi, returned in to the London 
stage, which Ras been so long pining for her. She seems to me to 
sing better than ever, and to look as bright and happy as if she 
had not a husband in the world to trouble her, Miss Madeline 
Shirley, the Madge of the days when I, too, trod the boards and 
was dumbly eloquent, sang very deli htfully, and was attired, as 
an admirer cieneriben, “in a daring and beautiful gown, a perfection 
of confection, designed and constructed by the eminent firm of 
Felix and Rouy. Fancy, ye ladies, sky-blue over pale green, and 
et no clashing of colours ; a fringe of straggling pink roses com- 
ines the two.” All 
the dresses, though 
are lovely, and well 
become the pretty 
irls wearing them. 
racy sang wonderful- 
} Beha the night I was 
there, and his ergs 
song is a thing that all 
the town will talk of. 
Ernest Birch, too, 
pleases me as the Sul- 
tan, and has got a fine 
organ of his own. C, H. 
Kenny, as the Admiral, 
is capital; and Danby, 
who is after the style of 
the Volatile Arthur, 
made me laugh heartily 
Altogether, oe a 
very proper show, as 
might have been ex- 
fone, Miss Lydia 
hompson being man- 
ageress. The Dook 
Snook tella me he re- 
members Lydia when 
she danced iu the ballet 
at Her Majesty's and 
as Little Silver Hair 
and Little Bo-Peep in 
Christmas pieces at 
the Haymarket. At 
the St. James’s, when 
Charles Reade’s Mra. 
Seymour had that house, he saw her in the Swan and Edgar, and 
also as Young Norval. She played, too, in the famous amateur bur- 
lesque of the Forty Thieves, got up by the members of the Savage 
Clul collection of cheerful chappies—of whom I know one or two. 
Lydia's first appearance at the theatre she manages now was in 
the Field of the Cloth of Gold, My dear old friend, Davy James, 
was, Snook says, awfully good in it as the French , Francis I. 
I have seen a picture of him and Henry VIII. meeting there 
at Windsor Castle, but I believe it does not accurately repre- 
sent the scene at the Strand Theatre. If Miss Lydia Thompson re- 
vives it at a matinée, perhaps Da’ baboP con his original character. 
I hope he will; but of many who formed part in that seemingly ex- 
cep! ly bi t cast—alas ! but little record remains save what 
is on the tomb- 


Captain Sneak. 
CHARLES DanBy. 


Admiral Flint. 
C. H. Kenny. 


I'm not in the 
sentimental line 
of business, and 
as yet have buried 
nobody, not even 


According to 
tradition, nothing 
will grow where 
the Sultan’s horse 
treads, or to put 
it inSwift’s words, 
“Byzantians boast 

ton the clod 
Where once the sul- 
tan’s horso has 
het 

Tass never q 

nor ani wor 

tree.” 


Nor where the 
Sultan of Mocha 
frets his little 
hour in compan 
with the talent 
have been expa- 


Peter, Dotty. tiating upon, can 
H. Bracy, VIOLET CAMERON. anything herba- 
ceous beexpected: 


but Lydia will doubtless be quite satisfied with her cultivation of the 
vvt-bird, which seems determined to make its nest in the Strand, if 
the tull houses aud oumbers of folks unable to obtain admission are 
agy criterion. Gu aud see the Sultan of Mucha,and send me some- 
thing pretty for telling ie to, if you enjoy yourself. By-the-bye, I 
wust bot forget to tell you that R, D, Grahame and C, Bradley 
WelcOmtd due as if 1 was & princess, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


—— 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPEL'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 
Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 


A. SLOPE » Mriend of Man, Cut out and fill i. 
aes Rela poy bah oad ea maa a ag accra! 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 


99 Shue Lane, London, B.C. 
*“*SLOPER’ WATCH 


THE 


COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October 16th, 1887. 


Occupation, If BIAy n.cnoco--mmnnnesevrnenrerininnmnsnnnssenee 


How many times applled .....:c:o0ceeneseennennrinmennnni 


How long a Purchaser of wigrlendeniatioseinstonsaniens 
the “ Half-Holiday’’ 

The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLoPER's HaLF-HOLIDAY.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, October 19th, 1887. The 
Result of the Competition of October 8th, 1887, will be published 
in the“ F-HoLIDAY” for October 22nd, 1887. 


*,° Specimen ® SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


62nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 1st COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“sLOPER” WATCHES: 
LJ TH, 4 thall Road, Kin Si 
One SxIre, Cutter, 37 Len igsland. mele or 


— rs. F 
2, ALFRED LOVERIDGE, 178 High Road, Kilburn. Age, 40 years. Sub- 
scriber—44 weeks. DON. 
3. WILLIAM BRIDGES, Tunman, !1 Maryland Road, Stratford New Town. 
Age, 35 Pht Subscriber—2 years. INDON. 
4. ANDY MERRILEES, Proprietor Female Christy's, Post Office. A 


oe Subscriber—over 2 years, TEMPLEMORE. 
6. PETER I. McINNES, Ironmonger, Meadowbank. Age, 15 years. Sub- 
scriber—18 months. LYTH. 
6. JOHN STOCKING, Prudential Assurance Agent, Peterboro’ End. Age, 
30 Fears. Subscriber—over 3 years. WHITTLESEA. 
7. ANNIE STEPHENSON, Schoolgirl, 5 Percy Cottage. Age, 15 years. Sub- 
scriber—about 2 years. ALNMOUTH. 
8 ANNIE LECKIE. , 7 years. Subscriber—3 years. DALRY. 
9. JOHN THOMPSON FRASER, Draper. Age, 24 years. Subscriber —25 
hs. GALLOWHILL. 


mont! 
10. JAMES H. STUART, Student. Age, 17 years. names CRT a 2 years. 


YCASTLE. 
u. barettse mB. ROWELL, Pupil Teacher, Catworth. Age, 15 rs. Sub- 


rr months. 
12. KATE K. CHITTENDEN, Shop Assistant, 82 High Street. Age, 21 
ubscriber—21 months 3 wee ASH 
13. GODFREY TURNER, Schoolboy, 37 King’s Road. Age, 6 wn 9 months, 
M4. THOMAS ROGERS, Engineer, 74 James Mather Street. ae, ya 
, , ather 
r—2 years. SOUTH SHIELDS. 
15. EDWIN BUFTON, Omnibus Driver, Raven Street. Age, 32 years. Sub- 
ls. GEO. J. BLUNDELL, Plough Boy, Cheddin a a 
le . Se A nn. rs. 
seriber—36 weeks. 7 Sion. AGS IT TETRING. 


1s 
17. EDMUND BROWNE, Steward, Worcestershire Club, Foregato Street. 
Age, 36 years. Subscriber—2 years. WORCESTER. 
18. WILLIAM WATTS, Sweep, S, Street. Age, 20 years. Subscriber— 
over 2 years. ST. ALBANS. 
19. GEORGE A. SEYMOUR, Stone Mason, 2 Castle Crescent. - 24 years 
Subscriber—3 years. ENDAL. 
20. G. BROWN, Signalman, Manton. Age, 33 years. Subscriber—since com- 
mencement. OAKHAM. 


THE PROGRESS OF THE TIMES 
THE age goes on with lengthy stride, 
All go ahead and dash on ; 
The petticoats are put aside— 
The tailors trade iu fashion. 


Miss Smith takes medical degrees ; 
Miss Jones eats Temple dinners ; 

Miss Robinson, a young divine, 
Converts from sin the sinners ; 


Miss Jones has many briefs received 
From those who sadly need her, 
Defending fair ones much aggrieved— 
A breach-of-promise pleader. 
The reverend cleric’s pretty face 
(Ah! bless the fair enticer !) 
many turned from wicked ways: 
They think religion nicer. 
Miss Brown is only twenty-six, 
Her brow has lines and furrows ; 
These signs of care have come, we find, 
From canvassing of boroughs, 


A man has little left to do, 
No occupation gets he ; 

He orders dinner from the cook, 
And hunts up Jane or Betsy. 


There’s nothing now so much in vogue 
As acrobatic tabling ; 

But from slow folk, behind the times, 
We must expect some grumbling. 


For soon we'll all stand on our head ; 
Earth’s lost its gravitation ; 
The gu!f-stream’s altered, and one dreads 
Complete annihilation ! 
ee eee 


SOLD AGAIN. 

“BvEess my soul! How is this?” exclaimed SLOPER, the other 
day, as he entered the sitting-room, and found Tootsie and Lord 
Bob seated in close proximity on the sofa. “I thought you said his 
lordship had gone away to beasailor.” ‘Oh, Pa! I didn't,” replied 
Tootsie. “You certainly said that you had had some words, and 
that he had gone to sea.” “I know I did,” said the beautiful one. 
“ He asked me what time it was, and I said I didn’t know, as you 
had borrowed my watch, and he said he would go out to see.” “Oh!” 


a ; 
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A SMART DETECTIVE. 


—_——— 


HE was a handsome, flashy. well-dressed, horsey-looking fellow. 
He was walking in Camden ‘Yown High Street. He was walking 
with a handsome 
girl, who was 
vey cae and 
giggling. 

of don't pf 

se that poor old 

iz thinks for a 
moment that I'm 
out here with 
you,” he was say- 
ing to his com- 
panion. 

“She's precious 
wideawake, 
though,” said the 
girl with some- 
ol of a shud- 


er. 

And Liz was 
wideawake, She 
had been in their 
wake for some 
time, and had 
followed them for 
half-an-hour or 
more, 

There was a 
nasty look on the 

irl Liz’s face as 

ey turned iutu 
Regent's Park. 
Made a fool of 
me have you, Mr. 
Steve?” she said 
to herself ; “I'll pay you out for it, both of you.” 


Yet she wiped 
her eyes with the back of her hand, Though she coull have torn 
both the man and the woman to pieces, she loved the man all the 
same. It’s a sort of way that all women have, more or less, 

That night Liz was drinking ata place near Parliament Street. 


A great, stout, full-faced fellow was with her. He had asly look 
about him. The woman had had a good deal to drink. She was 


oii Fag herself as much as to her companion. 
“Yes, Mr. Steve, if I blew the xatf on you, they could nab you 


easy to-night at Bryanston Square.” 
er companion—it was a detective—grinned to himself, and soon 


left her. 

The trial had finished at the Old Bailey. The court was full of 
filthy smells, as it always is. There 
Mr. Bteve was sentenced to five years. 

The stout detective whom Liz 


been a burglary case. 
drank with almost grinned in 
his face. 


A__ woman's 
shrill voice 
yelled out in 
the gallery— 

“ Bill, [never 
sold you. I was 
boozed and 
jealous. I only 
said something 
Soom Tiley 

zed. I'll pay 
him out rer 

The_ prisoner 
looked up at 
the gallery as 
the gaolers 
handed him 
out. 

* Meech phe 
speaks true,” he 
said. “I should 
have stuck to 
her. It served 
me right if she 
did blow on me. 
But she'll pay 
him out all the 
same, I bet.” 

The woman 
was carried out 


fe ce 7 ar”, 


‘ in hysterics. 
She was muttering to herself. A year passed 
away. 


There wasa woman living in Soho whom the Mission people took 
much interest in. She worked hard and well at her needlework. 
She was reformed, the Mission Beople said. And they were quite 
ight. She was chaste, well-conducted and sober. . 
et a stout, full-faced detective, often in Soho, always tried to 
walk the other side of the way whenever she met him. 
The woman appeared indifferent, but always watched him closely. 
One night she walked into a oer ordinary near Dean Street. 
It wasa great place,so folk said, for foreign exiles—Nihilists, 
Socialists, and so on. ’ 
m.... touched a little dark man on the sleeve, lightly tapped on 
is wrist. 
“ Come out with me,” she said. F 
The little man had this perfect calm on his face that only came 
from constant facing of death and danger. He smiled, and followed 
her at a little distance, At the corner of Soho Square she said to 


m. 

“The man who 
has extra pay 
from Russia to 
oe ater ya 
will pass by here 
at half-past 
eleven, as he al- 
ways does. He is 
a stout man, 
marked with the 
small - pox, with 
small eyes.” The 
little man looked 
at her,and smiled. 

“How know I 
that you speak ze 
truth.” 

“T want re- 
venge,” she an- 
swered, “he be- 
trayed me—good 
night.’ She 
walked swiftly 
away. 

“So, so,” said 
the little man to 
himself, “It is 
enough true. I 
must see to it.” 


* * * 

A week after 
the reformed wo- 
man in Soho was 
reading the paper, and laughing to herself. “ Mysterious Tragedy 


“I want revenge.” 


-A Detective Found Murdered. 


“I paid him out,” she said, She was not so thoroughly reformer 
then, after all, 


=e he 


OOLX£. MD LE_’_'SC_T™ 


— - - — es —— 


332 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, October 15, 1887 


TALLY HO! a . . A BASE INSINUATION. 


yes, I might h been drunk last d 
Splasher, who is in splendid form this year, gets well away with the hounds, and flatters himself he is in for “a good thing. bert ian? Rhos u te a donkey. Kiss i and rata repre 
So he is, for he gets pitched into about six feet of water five minutes later. me, like you did, did I? 
| THE OYSTER en Tale of Brighton.) 


= | 


an 
= 
ae 
Nut SS 


Spuples. Wiil I give you gations an of my daughter, and 


Ties mac bec my sear ee ee 
r 
= 1, The oyster season has commenced, and 2. Soppy went back to his lodgings, threw himself back 3. He is an expert and vigorous diver, and did not heed 
Soppy had been staying by the sea. It was inan arm-chair, and pondered on what the man had said. how far and deep he was going, till he nearly dived into 
his eet day, and he was having a farewell Why should oysters still be dear? Surely there were the arms of a _lovel . Of course soppy apolo- 
dozen. “Oysters still very Gear, sir,” said the thousands ie rene’. on be dredged up and eaten. This must _gised, and ex his reason for being there. “Ob, 
nimble opener, dexterously fii pping off a = be seen So starting up from his reverie, he divested never mind the ters,” said the me: with a swect 
particle of shell with the point iy his knife himself hy his clothing. donned his bathing-dress, hurried smile aud ing blush ; ; “there are plenty here, and 
ere he presented the twelfth succulent bivalve down to the sea-shore, poised himself gracefully for a you can eat as many as you like. But now you are here, 
to him; “and likely to be,” he added. moment on a big rock, and plunged in. he meantime, of course you will marry me, won't you?” 


atl 


_f — SS LPL 
“Ux 


Pi =) see 
=F oF, Say GI 


a ex ST aaa 
tl val! \ Ee) Ny 
t I) \@ TNS Ua i Ee 
a ~~ iy! lane 


4. Then seeing that Soppy was rather startled by Soppy seemed to glide by the lovely mern.aid’s side, she 6. He ope 
the abruptness of the pro) , she reminded him that rocking er white and slippery arm through his. And Soppy sir,” said 
sailors, and gentlemen, when they came down to the essed from between some broad ing of cise tonne 
bottom of the ocean, and et one of her sex, gigantic fronds of weed there darted out a hideous ing to comcin?” “ gasped Soppy; 
invariably wed her. “So,” |. “I hope you ‘ “ain't I already a “A what, sir?” 
won't think me forward ms vediting matters.” ith tha asked the land! 8 repeated 
y, 1am sure.” “Then mn, Soppy. “I was gous ‘on her, and he has gone 
hymeneal aiare om pom pict beyond yours, y for me, and not being a fighting man -—but 
yon seaweed grove!” c being, en- really," bogan Soppy. “Oh! think of our future happi- where is she? Oh, I see! Dressing! (You 
| thusiastically. “Let's!”  aceueen Soppy, carried " she Here the merman tightened his grip on have lent her raiment. Bless you!” “The 
away with her enthusiasm. arm, and he felt it was us betas wrenched off, when—— man’s been drinking,” said the land lady. 


THE RETURN OF THE WANDERERS. 
jpunger. Come on, Jake, better get back to London, 
The theatres have Phd it their own way all the summer, 
now we'll hove onr turn. 


Us ge i 
YS WU awe 


TH) 


if Mid 
PIGGISHNESS. 
Fluffies gets rather mixed with the pix he is taking to market. 


Sw 


IDE. 
Crossing Sweeper (to qilegraee Boy, with contempt). I ain't clothed by Govingment, I ain't. I pays for mt enciaadcincrls 
my own duds, I does. Yah 7 a mistaken. 
Telegraph Boy. Oh, do ye? D'ye get ‘em all of a lump, or a bit at a time? mists le 


Se a 


Saturday, October 15, 1887.) 


i 
Se 


Once again on the job, fellow breath-gaspers, in first-c 


save:—A shame to see such mockery made—Are the authorities afraid ?—Go it, my boys, put on the pace, The one in first will win the race —Surely the 
very sad :—Two men drnoned, what mystery's there? Such cases, luckily, are rare.—Au revvi r, friend 


AY F A) Ry 
T Why have your hair cut so short, Bounce ? 
aoe onive fant reternee from a three months’ visit. The people 


Bounce. 
there would insist on me wearing my hair short ; that's the oniy reason. 
an 


Master. My boy, 


great things in your head f1— 
. Please, sur, 


was to go to her and she'd get ‘em out if 
(Retreat of Master tn disgust, 


Sinead 


\ 
4 yy, 


ENG: 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


lass health, with the exception of a cold, which is, of course, fashionable, What do you think ot these blood-curdlers ?— Yankee babies, ait 
large and fine, Guaranteed to cry and whine :—Into the water serve him right; But h 
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A wl. Race 


aaa 


; A Neewcheroug 


uujevy 


A Saal -Oceurcyee= 


d 
twas only wone to cause him fright :—Shure, look at’em, ohors; don't they look brave? Now they their carcases can 


man must have been mad—If 80, his case te 
8, for the present. “On the old spot, per usual, next week.—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


HIS PARDEN BENCH - Mae i- 


birysetp aad was proud 
& 


approaching 
Send’ 


ves hate so! 


Very much wrabped up in 
Lis paper 


B dts own cetson ended 
2 
frst however 


wrapped ob in his paber “PS te slaycd home flere sharet on farpore 
cf 


e 
But would you believe it: neither she nor the dog has he ever since been able to persuade to sit down on it. That s what makes him sv thundering wid! 


— 


f ee ee Se 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
—— 


SoME of the men belonging tothe Inniskilling Dragoons formin 
part of the draft ordered to proceed from England to Sout 
Africa have been painting Canterbury somewhat 
ci a crimson colour, A light-hearted band of 
l.alf-a-dozen, having watched the military picket 
safely out of sight, attacked a greengrocer’s shop, 
where they supped lightly upon the fruit in the 
window, They were, of course, apprehended, and 
seeing that they have got to pay the whole of the 

damage done, they doubtless by 
this time rather bitterly regret 
their foolish freak, 


» 

THE Eminent has received, with 
many thanks, a fine supply of 
dogs’ biscuits, rabbits’ food, and 
poultry meal from Spratt’s Patent, 
Southwark. Snatcher and Tocdles thrive 
splendidly on the biscuits, having put on 
tlesh wonderfully since partaking of them, 
The poultry meal has also worked wonders, 
for it has induced the Sloper family hen, who has 
been barren for the last ten years, to lay an egg, 
which she immediately devoured. But ALLY hopes 
for better results from the food, as he has placed 
it round three eggs, with the hopes of drawing 
chickens out of them; but as yet nothing has 
come of it. The rabbit food suits Jubilee capi- 
tally—he has inc no less than fourteen 
pounds since partaking of it ; in fact, the food has 

a wonderful effect on the whole of the family. 
= 


IT is one of the privileges of an American citizen to shake hands 
with the President. The chief magistrate of the Republic may re- 
fuse the right to no man who thinks fit to claim it. The other day 
at St. Louis the presidential right hand was grasped by 9,000 loyal 
citizens, and we are not astonished to hear that Mr. Cleveland's 
arm was nearly wrung off. Possibly later news may inform us 
that this catastrophe has actually occurred. It would be matter 
for regret rather than surprise, ** 


THE Wild West propaganda continues Its activity. A youthful 
inhabitant of Brixton has been detained at et having 
travelled there unprovided with a railway ticket. In his were 
found a dagger, a bowie knife, a revolver, and several cartridges. 
He explain that he had been so much impressed with the feats 
of the Wild West troupe that he had determined to go to the Far 
West and do likewise. This boy is a sensible boy. He might have 
dete: to start on his adventurous career in the Brixton 

2 

ONE of the most comic o. all comedies now being played in 
London is to be seen at Toole’s Theatre, in the shape of Dandy 
Diok. A merrier piece it wonld be diffi- = 
cult to find, and the Company engaged : 
seem to revel inthe funof the play. John 
Clayton especially distinguishes himself 
as a jovial clergyman, his acting bei: 

t-rate. Readers are advised to go 
eee it before it is too late. 


AGNES BECKWITH, the champion lady \ 
swimmer of the world, is back again in 
London, and is to be seen nightly at the 
Canterbury Music Hall, Westminster 
Bridge Road. Some of her feats are 
really marvellous, and she well deserves 
the a by which she is greeted 
nightly. Lovers of the noble art of 
altace are advised to weigh in at the 
hall while they still have a chance of 
eeeing her. +, 


ALLY has heard occasionally ot strange 
articles having been left, but the adver- 
tisement in a newspaper receutly, 
asking a potewen to fetch away the 
portable fire-engine which he had de- 
posited somewhere, strikes us as being a 
curiosity. The other day, in a sale of 
acer lost luggage, we saw adver- 
ised a piano anda mangle. A third-class 
passenger going, we will say, from London to Birmingham, with a 
mangle in one trunk and a piano in the other, would be a sore 
trouble to railway servants. Even he, however, is quite eclipsed 
by the gentleman who strolled round with a portable 


s 

THE Dook Snook says the bore of the military rifle gradually 
coming into use throughout Europe is a small one, The reason of 
this fact is that the idea begins to prevail in the Old World that it 
is better to wound a man in battle than to kill him, as many more 
men are taken out of line to care fora wounded man than fora 
dead man. Bill Higgins says there is another reason—the soldier 
prefers, as a rule, being shot twice to being killed once. 


Day by day a wail comes up about the cat nuisance. It is almost 
impossible to pick up a single paper which is not filled to the brim 
with objurgations upon the way in which the feline cantatrices in 
the murky midnight sing through entire operas with such unearthly 
variations that they actually set the stars twinkling with shudder- 
ing horror. Even if broken glass i: embedded upon the top of a 
wall it is about as valuable as an obstructive barrier to the ° 
ing midnight cat as a nutmeg-grater in stopping a leak, 


ALLy’s friend the “Rum ’Un” says Jamaica is evidently 
looking up, The Government has intimated that a reward of £100 
will be given to anyone who will “ pro- 
duce” a new vegetable which ball be 
pleasant, and at the same time useful, 
‘or the table. The “Rum ’Un” does 
not know exactly how to set about the 
process of producing vegetables, or he 
would enter for the prize. A nice cross 
between a Spanish onion and a tomato 
might be very good. We might even 
attempt to grow cabbages upon bacon 
rind with happy results, but what would 
said by an epicure to a brilliant 
engrafting of vegetable marrows and 
Jerusalem artichokes. 


A CHARITABLE appeal, of which at 
this veason of the year the oftice-boy 
brings up several baskets full daily 
begins by pathetically asking ALLY if 
he has “ many mouths to feed?" As he does not 
know the writer of the article in question, and can- 
not, therefore, tell how many mouths he may have, 
the Eminent does not know whether he is asking a 
question, or wishes to obtain consolation in an 
affecting state. Speaking, personally, however, 
SLOPER finds one mouth quite a sufficiently costly 
luxury. What would happen i’ he had a plethora 
of these articles ? Starvation, and nothing less. 


“ ARE our ironclads safe?” is a question pro- 
pounded on the eve of the dull season. Toone at recent disasters 
and the way in which ironclads generally behave when they get 


in close company, we decidedly say “Nc; uot by any means,” 
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BLnns, the ex-hangman, a rs to be going round the country 
with a show which ought to'be stopped by the police. The enter- 
tainment was ef exhibited at 
Stockport, in Cheshire, and upon 
the curtain being rung up, the lec- 
turer was “discovered,” and a scaf- 
fold with a regular cross-beam, the 
subject standing on the drop, 
strapped hands and feet. By its 
side a surpliced chaplain is seen, the 
picture being completed by the gaol 
goveroor in uniform, and two ree 
pee Binns, with a black bag in 

is hand, extracts the rope, places 
the noose round the subject's neck, 
draws the bolt, and the wax figure 
disappears into the pit beneath, It 
is also said that Binns stands at the 
door of his show inan extraordinary 
dress, *,* 


A WONDERFUL cave has been dis- 
covered near Rossville, For long 
years the traditions of a cavern were 
repeated by the old inhabitants, but 
it was not until this year that the 
resident landowner ‘\etermined to ex- é 
plore the place. The cave is about 
a mile long, and is “as high as the average cathedral.” It apparently 
consists of an aperture bored through the heart of a massive bed of 
onyx. As the light flashes upon the walls of this subterranean 
marvel it gleams and scintillates as though falling upon the sides of 
a chamber of jewels. Since its discovery the value of onyx in 
meeseille has gone down about three million and four thousand per 
cen! 


**¢ 
* 


INTELLIGENCE has been received from New Guinea that Captain 
von Frankenberg, who started for the Trout Islands in a barque 
manned by twelve negroes and a Greek steersman, was with the 
Greek thrown overboard by the crew immediately after leavin 
land. The captain, being weak frors a recent illness, was drowned, 
but the Greek s in saving his life by swimming ashore. 
The barque was found two dzys later plundered of everything. A 
little later the twelve negroes were discovered, and immediately 
shot, “And serve em right,” says Bill Higgins, “ for being caught.” 

= 


W1TH a view of proving that meat and muscle are not necessarily 
og eg some vegetarians have lately started a cycling club. 

he other day nine members met at the Marble Arch, rode to 
Elstree, where an exhilarating banquet, known as a “fruit tea,” 
marked the fruition of their labours, and then returned home by 
moonlight, the appearance of the riders being indicative of the 
highest state of health. Billy says this is all very well for people 
of strong constitution, but for persons in his etd state of health, 
it would not do at all, + 


To the intelligent foreigner, St. James’s Hall offers an ever- 
fruitful cause for wonder. It is probably the only roof the world 


which often simul ae 
ously covers a classical 
concert, a entertain- 


ment, a conjuring séance, 
a ball, vans e Ln little 
about, a barber's shop, a 
sere hen 
saloo iards, grills, 
Manor ars, It seems that 
to these multifarious enter- 
tainmentsand social enjoy- 
ments religious services 
are, at least once a week 
erie ¢ the winter, to be 
add 


ts ea aiviedly Git 
e gi ine 

and most divinely” fair,” 
and Led Logarta papa ~_ 
an angler. Consequently, 
she was learraed in the 
words of those who go 
down to the deep waters 
to catch the merry fishlet. 
She had spent three weeks 
preparing forthe Brighton 
season, and a marvellous 
array of trunks stood in 
the paternal hall. “What 
have you got in all those 
boxes?” asked her dearest 
friend, as she glanced at the Great-Wall-of-China-like arrangement 
of the millinery packing-cases. “Bait, my dear,” was the merry 
answer, and the atmosphere became suddenly sutiused with sweet 
anticipations of wedding-bells, *,* 

A PEOPLE'S PALACE is to be erected where now Farringdon 
Street’s Fruit and Me gage Market exhibits the gay carrot and 
the tender cabbage. The projected People’s Palace will, of course, 
initiate a nest of comfortable little berths for a number of comfort- 
able Bering) but there, in all probability, its usefulness will end. 
Population is receding even from Fleet Street, excepting during 
working hours, and then the artisan loves to get away home. 
What a desert the whole place is on a Sunday may be seen by any- 
one who will take the trouble of walking through the neighbour- 

ou that day. ve 


_ ACORRESPONDENT with a grievance has written ALLY a letter, pour- 
ing out the vials of his wrath upon cuckoo clocks. The Eminent sym- 
pathises with him. As soon as a respectable householder allows one 
of these mechanical liars to enter his home, he is at its mercy. 

a cuckoo clock existed in his time, Ananias would never have won 
that reputation the fame of which has come down to our own time. 


s 

FISHING is undoubtedly capital sport, that is, when the gentle 
angler is lucky enough to catch any ; but when it comes to fishing 
in a pond for five hours, and 
then to be told at the end of 
that time that there is no fish 
there nor ever has been, then 
fishing becomes hateful to men 
of genius like SLOPER. Yes, 
the Eminent was taken in in 
this manner the other day ; but 
never no more. Nothing will 
again tempt him to angle for the 
frisky fish ; he will leave it now 
to men who are more fitted to 
bear the cares of the world than 
he, +5 


THE rumour that Mr. Henry ¢ 
Irving intends King Lear as his 
next Shakespearean revival at 
the Lyceum Theatre is abso- Z 
lutely untrue. The next revival < 
will be Macbeth, with Miss ¢ 
Ellen Terry as Lady Macbeth 
—unless, indeed, during the 
preparation of Macbeth it is ad Cale 
thought advisable to revive some Shakespearean play in which Mr. 
Irving is alone concerned, such as Zimon of Athens or Richard II, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING OCTOUER 22ND, 1887, 


16th October, 1555.—It 13 related of Bishop Hugh “Latimer 
who was martyred this day with Ridley at Oxford, that he did nos 
disdain to turn playing-cards to practical use. Preaching at Cin, 
bridge on the Sunday before Christmas, 1527. he suited nis sernoy 
to the pri gpm do | practice of the season rather thau tha tat 
Fuller gives another example of a clergyman preaching iryy, 
Romana xii., 3:—“ As God hath dealt to every man the measyre wt 
faith.” The reverend gentleman in question adopt~d cs an ily. 
tration of his discourse the metaphor of dealing as applied tw 
cards, reminding his congregation that they should follee suit 
ever play above- improve the gifts dealt out to them, tak, 
care of their trumps, play promptly when it became their turn, an.j 


so forth, 

16th October, 1784.—There were assembled by 12 o'clock on thi. 
day a considerable concourse of people at the Military Academy 
near Chelsea, to see Mr. Blanchard ascend, by the assistance of hj. 
balloon, into the air. The fields for a considerable way rouu.| 
Little Chelsea were crowded with horse and foot. At 12 o'clock 
Mr. Blanchard and Mr, Sheldon step) iuto the car, The travellers 
alighted at Sunbury, where Mr. Sheldon quitted the car. Mr, 
Blanchard pursued his aérial pee hs e to Rumsey in Hampshire, 
Little Chelsea was what is now called West Brompton. 


17th October, 1815.—0On this day, F. Poole, Esq., of Hold- 
shrove, undertook, for a wager of tifty guiness, to ride down the 
steepest part of the Devil's Dyke, near Brighton, on horseback, 
descent of at least three hundred yards, and in many places almost 
vertical. Mr. Poole was not only one of the most daring, but on 
of the best riders in the country, and the frightful and rash task },,- 

rformed with the greatest ease, in the presence of a field of at 
least one hundred sportsmen. In the descent he was allowed to 
diverge ten yards only to the right or left of the starting-point ; 
but so nearly straight was his s that he did not deviate more 
than three yards from the line. He rode an aged mare f his own, 
who rapidly executed her task with her foreteet, and sliding upou 
her hocks, to the astonishment of all present. 

17th October, 1586.—Sir oor Sidney, statesman and poet, dic! 
this day. In his “ Arcadia,” published in 1590, he is the first writer 
who mentions the desirable combination of strawberries and cream. 
In descnbing a milk-white horse, Sir Philip says that upon li. 
shoulders withers he was speckled with red stains, as when « 
few strawberries are scattered into a dish of cream. 

18th October, 1633.—Charles I. this day published King 
James's “ Book of Sports.” Charles I.’s jockeys were well paid as 
times went, but their remuneration would seem small alongside of 
the emoluments of modern leading jockeys. They received, besides 
their liveries, wages of two shillings per week, with fivepence per 
diem for board wages, and when they won a race their fee was 
£1 4s. 8d. The free attire of these jockeys seems to have included 
a stable dress, as well as a suit for the race-course, 

18th October, 1755.—Cambacéres, the eminent lawyer and states. 
man under the French Republic, and Arch-Chancellor under the 
Empire, who died this day, being once detained in conversation 
with Napoleon beyond the appointed hour of dinner, begged par- 
don for suspending the conference, but it was absolutely necessary 
for him to despatch a special messenger immediately. Then, 
seizing a pen, he wrote this billet to his cook :-—“Sawvez les en- 
trements—les entrées sont perdues.” 


19th October, 1763.—A patrol of horse, commanded by sir 
John Fielding, was this day established on the roads around Lou- 
don, to clear them of robbers and highwaymen. The : Europea 
Magazine of 1787 mentions a suit, said to have been instituted bv 
one highwayman against another on account of plunder. The bill 
stated that the plaintiff was skilled in dealing in plate, rings, 
watches, &c; that the defendant applied to him to become « 
eo and that they entered intoa Lactate 5 and it was agreed 
hat they should equally provide horses, saddles, bridles, &c., and 
equally bear all expenses on the roads, and at inns, taverns, ale- 
houses, markets, and fairs; that they had good success on Houns- 
low Heath, where they dealt with a gentleman for a gold watch; 
and afterwards the defendant told the plaintiff that Finchley was a 
good and convenient place to deal in; and they went accordingly, 
and dealt with several gentlemen for divers watches, &c. ; that the 
plaintiff and the defendant continued their joint dealings together 
until Michaelmas, anr.d-ul together at several places—viz., at Bay- 
shot, Salisbury, Hamps‘cad and elsewhere, to the amount of £2.10) 
and upwards. The rest ~f_‘he bill was in the ordinary form for 
partnership account. The “ill is said to have been dismissed with 
costs, to be Ae by the counsel'who Fe it ; and the solicitors {ur 
the plainti were attached and fined £50 apiece. 


20th October, 1093.—Malcolm III., King of Scotland, was 
this day treacherously killed at Alnwick Castle, in Northumber- 
land. ‘According to Hollingshed, “The knight by whose haud 
Malcolm fell obtained the name of Percy. It is said that King 
William changed the name of this adventurous knight, and called 
him Pers E, and, for that he struck King Malcolm so right in the 
eye, and in recompense of his service, gave him certain lands iv 
Northumberland, of whom these Percees are descended, which iu 
our days have enjoyed the honourable title of Earls of Norii- 
cateread.” Unfortunately for the credit of Hollingshed’s story, 
his annotator prints in the margin, “The name of the Percees had 
no such beginning, for they eame forth out of Normandy at the 
Conquest.” : 

20th October, 1714.—George I. was this day crowned at West- 
minster. George I., when landing at Greenwich, was electe! 
churchwarden. It a matter of dispute whether a king 
could be a churchwarden, and it was debated in the Privy Couuci: 
for two months. The Archbishop of Canterbury declared “he can- 
not be both,” but that he could take his choice, and his crown agaiu 
after he served, 


wat LN arlene 
QZist October, 1772.—Samuel Taylor Coleridge, the port, 
who was born on this day, was one day dining in company with it 
rson who listened to him and said nothing for a long time ; bu! 
@ nodded his head, and Coleridge thought him intelligent. «| 
length, towards the end of the dinner, some apple dumplings wer 
laced on the table, and the listener had no sooner seen them thi 
e burst forth, “‘Them’s the jockies for me!” Jolene remarked, 
“1 wish Spurzheim could have examined wue fellow’s head.” 
2st October, 1850.—The second line of tubes of the Britannia 
Bridge was opened for public traffic on this day. This bridge, 
which carries the Chester and Holyhead Railway over the Menat 
Straits, was designed by Mr. Robert Stevenson, commenced in 
1846, and completed in 1850. The four tubes composing the tne 
centre spans each weigh about 1,800 tons; they were constructe" 
on shore, floated on pontoons to the piers, and then raised by 
hydraulic presses into their places at the rate of about six feet px! 
day. The total cost of the bridge was over £60,000. 


22nd October, 1665.—In the municipal records of Liverpoul 
we read that on this day “was apprehended one, Thomas Johnson. 
for picking of purses, who was summarily dealt with as follows :— 
He was imprisoned several days and nights, then nailed by the sey 
toa post at the flesh shambles, then turned out nak from t : 
middle upwards, when many of the boys of the town with withy 
rods whipped him out of the town. He was also locked toa clox. 
with an iron chain and horse-lock, till Friday ween ek next after 
and then, before the Mayor and Bailiffs, abjured the town, au: 
made restitution of 6s. 87. to Henry Mylu’s wife.” ; 

22nd October, 1670.—Grace Batterd, the wife of a shoemaker oa 
Plymouth, was this day delivered of a child that had two hea z. 
two necks, as also the os bes mouths, and ears double ; four aru- 
with hands, and as many legs and feet. They were born dead, w« m 
exactly like one another, very well featured, with pretty, neat re ; 
handsome limbs. They were females, and had air more nt 
ordinarily thick, abuut half an inch long, and their nails {v 
grown, 
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Saturday, October 15, 1887.) 


THE SONG OF THE ANTI-ANGLAIS GIROUETTE. 


I aM a little 
Weather-cock, 
My freaks let no 
man question ; 

I hate or love ac- 

cording to 
The state of my 
digestion. 


In discord I delight 
to live; 
I ne’er was Phil- 
harmonic ; 


Allemands 
A_bas the race 
Teutonic! 


The Chinese people 
I despise, 
An _ inoffensive 
nation, 
With whom I have 
engaged in war 
By way of recrea- 
tion. 


I vilified the Queen of Spain 
In language most abusive, 
Because she never injured me— 
A reason quite conclusive. 


I thought I liked the English once ; 
But, whether right or wrongly, 

I think that I'll detest them now— 
A bas les Messieurs Anglais! 


I'm Anti-Anglais quite to-day, 
And wish them shame and sorrow, 
But Honi anit qui mal y pense! 
Perhaps I°ll change to-morrow. 
eg 


A DISTINCTIVE DIFFERENCE. 

“LOoK 'ere! I don't care whether you're the F.0.M., or whether 
you ain't!” exclaimed an excited publican, the other day, to the 
grand old ALLY. “I ain’t a-goin’ to put up with it! What do you 
mean by sayin’ that I sold you a bottle of gin that was watered ?” 
“My dear sir, you are labouring under a mistake,” answered the 
Eminent, mildly. “What did yer say, then?” “I merely re- 
marked,” replied ALLY, looking round to see that his fighting pub- 
lisher was handy, “that you sold me a bottle of water with a little 
gin in it—that was all.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis no icing Two Substantial Presentsaway 
enery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one tua Gentleman, All that has to he done 
tx to cut out and fili in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“orhat the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 

Envelope whether tt isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” October 15th, 1887. 


Name......... 


AD POGB occoccescsscsscsccvccsssseecssnssssos. 


®“Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
87th WEEK. 


RESULT OF OCTOBER 1st COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have bren Awarded 
“sSLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, MRS. LANCASTER, 1 London Terrace, St. Clement's, OXFORD. 
AN UMBRELLA STAND. 
2. JAMES SMITH, 4 Montpellier Road, EXMOUTH. 


A SILKE HAT. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 
Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Scnder's Nameand Address areenclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
FCRMINIE, aged 22, golden hair, short, good figure, no fortune, 
4 thoroughly domesticated, wishes to correspond with a gentleman in a 
comfortable position, desiring a loving wife. Must be genuine and kind. No 
Pears need reply. Photos required, which will be returned in strictest conti- 


dence if not a ved of. Address —* ERMINIE,” “‘TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGEvNcy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG CIVIL SERVANT, aged 23 years, tall, dark, not ugly, 

with a salary of £1300 year and good prospects, wishes to mect witha 
snitable partner in life, Some means of her own desirable, but not absoiu ely 
essential, Enclose photo to “JACK,” “ToorsigE’'s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“ fhe Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 19, wishes to correspond with a young 
gentleman with a view to matrimony. He must be in a fair position. 
She would strive to make a cheerful and happy home for her partner. Photo 
required ; will be returned if notapproved of. Address —* VIVIAN,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


G ENTLEMAN, aged 25, would like to correspond with a young 

lady with a view to matrimony. Must have small income. Address, 
With photo if possible.—“W," “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Slop ries,’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 20, blue eves, auburn hair, of happy dis- 

position, wishes to correspond with a gentleman about 25, of good 

Position and family. Enclose photo. Address - “MARIE,” “ ‘TOOTSIE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward unopencd, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
ren y to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear ahore, will appear as soon as space admits, 


Thateles Mrasicurs 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITORS LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters reeri red, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,an 
he therefore invites ccrreapondence on all subjects, 


TAVISTOCK CRESCENT, LONDON, September 29th, 1887. 

My Dear, ESTEEMED, REVERED, AND RESPECTED OLD BARON 
DE LA SLUPIERE,—I crave your lordship’s most kind, indulgent 
abode for the familiar way in which I address you; but, having 
heen a subscriber to your excellen! and side-splitting paper since 
its birth into this happy country, 1 iook upon you as literally one 
of my oldest and sincerest friends, I feel exceedingly honoured 
by the reflection that among my acquaintances (and they are many 
I can reckon on you as one of them, It was indeed a prow 
moment of my existence when, by Royal command, you were made 
a peer of the realm. {t appeared to me that if Her Majesty had 
not so auspiciously granted you her Royal favour, |, my toed. was 
thinking of starting an agitation among the working classes for an 
immediate recognition of your powerful and life-long efforts in the 
cause of man, woman and childkind. 

I feel at times when I see your dear old face that I could ery. 
To think of the cares and troubles that you must have endured to 
have made all those deep and artistic wrinkles on your physiog- 
nomy ; oh, it is terrible to contemplate ! and, if it wasn’t that I had 
a bottle of your famous “unsweetened " just at hand asa sort of ear- 
opener, I am sure I| should be utterly pea with grief. 

Best love to your dear self and all the rest of your far-famed 


Family, epecially Tootsie (the dear !). 
ours through life and death, MONS, CHARLES. 


12 MILL STREET, PONTYPRIDD, GLAM., Sept. 29th, 1887. 

Deak OLD HEAD-LIGHT,— Excuse me using such a familiar 
name, as | have had the honour of seeing one of the most wonder- 
ful sights that has ever been seen up here among the hills, It is 
your famed (or framed) “ Dip.oma of Merit” that caused such a 
great sensation through our little (but thriving) town on Saturday 
last, when the “Great Vance” paid usa flying visit. It brought 
crowds around the hall door at the time of opening, and one old 
woman got so excited by your beaming physoy. (especially about 
the nose) that she cried out that you were “yr hen vi-gang-gyglwg- 
slwt-y-gwdiw-scira-scara-scatan-nincwmpwp-y-diauu.” 

Dear old ALLY, I can’t tell you the meaning of all that, but I 
believathat she was showering praise upon your noble crust. How- 
ever, | went inside (not inside your crust; inside the hall), and 
found that the “Great Vance” was quite worthy of your most 
noble esteem. [| don’t think that the punishment for using your 
“most sacred letters three,” F.O.S., is very hard, as it says on the 
certificate that anyone using them illegally “will be told that he 
ought not to in a severe tone of voice.” I must really praise your 
artist on his artistic ideas of “setting off” your diploma; but it 
wonld look much better, dear ALLY, if you would sign your name 
when you are sober, as it looks as if you had been imbibing too 
much “unsweetened” at the time you signed that. I now con- 
clude with giving my love to all the family and yourself, and 
remain, yours weekly, JAMES JONES, 

N.B.—L hove tried for your “Keyless Watch” over and over 
again, and | n.can to keep sending until I get it.—J. J. 


Marait, September 30th, 1887. 

DERE OLD BLADDER 0’ LARD WITH A CARROT STUCK IN IT,— 
Here’s wot I found in a mashine as a young woman had _ been 
a-dressing in, he alae fr wot they calls (a extract of it—it’s the 
Young Ladirs’ Journal, October the first, Ansers to Corespondents, 
Contralto, New York :—“ A Turkish bath removes impurities from 
the pores of the skin. If you cannot take one, the next best thing 
is er AW unsweetened gin into the pores of the skin when you go 
to By 


Now you can have the Blue Ribboners a treat, ‘cause cleanliness 
is next to going to church, and if you washes constant all the week, 
and has another extra bath on Sundays when the pubs. is closed, 
they ought to give you a medal. 

And wot a lot of money Lord Bob’d save if him and the Dook 
and Billy was to do there washin’ at home, ‘stead of guying round 
the coast with the gals. Yours, 

HALF-A-QUARTER 0’ TURKISH BATH COLD, MISS. 


GLENCAIRN, WESTBOURNE VILLAS, WEST BRIGHTON, 
ptember 30th, 1887. 

T OOTSIE SLOPER, most divine, 

O h! what joy if thou wert mine ; 

O h! what ecstasy sublime 
'T would be to wed with thee ! 

8 uch bliss | fear tho’ here below 

I t was not given men to know 

E Ise Earth like Paradise would grow 

8 horn of its rand 

L ovely Tootsie, | fear 'tis vain 

O f metotry your love to gain, 

P artly howe’er, do ease my pain, 

E nclose your photograph to me, 
R ewarding this with looks of thee. 

With regards to the Eminent and family, Believe me toremain, 
your sincere admirer, JOHN H. JAY. 
TOOTSIE SLOPER. 
be ” 
THE “SLOPER MEDAL FOR VALOUR. 


LETTER FROM WILLIAM HUNT, A.B. 
H.M.S. “ CAMBRIDGE,” 
DEvonPoRT, DEVON, 
October 2nd, 1887. 


ro it as I do my own life; in fact, I cannot thank you enough 
or your kindness in thinking so much of me, as the deed | did 


WHEN DOES A LARGE FIRE LOOK FOOLISH /—When it’s a great 
fool (a grate-full). 

THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE.—Old Tom. 

IMPossIBLE.—Is a civil war polite? : 

A SLEEPY man ought to live in Bedfordshire. A pig ought to 
live near “The Wash,” A sportsman ought to live in Huntingdon. 
A married couple in (X)zottingham. Thieves ought to live at 
Oakham, A recruiting sergeant in Leicester. A snob at Leather- 
head. 

FroM A CONSTANT Lal ede IY is the fifth vowel the most 
enchanting of all letters ?—Because it is u (you), SLOPER. 

COOKED AccoUNTS.— Heatel bills. 

WnEN is a penny like a hermit ?—When it’s a loan (alone). 

THE best wav to make a name. is to have an aim, and hit it off. 
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HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced 'n No 124) 

= 

CHAPTER XXXVI.—( Continued. ) 

,, E said, with a smile, that he was Jones, of 
Jenkins and Jones, and that he wanted 
me to snhscribe to the “ Rritieh Poets. * 

I replied that I did not think I should 
like to. 

He said, “Why not? and [ found it 
difficult to explain, 

He told me the book was dirt cheap,” 
and showed me the engravings executed 
at a fabulous cost. 

I replied that I did not care for ple- 
tures, and never by any chance read 
poetry. 

This seemed to grieve as much as ft 
astonished him, He said he could not 
believe it ina gentleman of my education 
and high social position. Then he 
laughed, and nudged me in the ribs, 
There was no doubt about it—I must be 
joking. 

I was obliged to admit that I wae 
joking, though I really wasn't; and, 

in the end, I did subscribe to the“ British Poets,” and signed 0 

per to the effect that 1 would pay two shillings a month for 1 
monthly portion of the work, which was to he Sa pape to me, 

The whole transaction was extremely business-like, except in one 
particular—I neglected to ascertain how many monthly parts there 
were coing to be. 7 

As | said at the beginning, it may be years ago since the gentle- 
manly man first called upon me, Since then he has pad me 
periodical visits, and I have paid him many sums of two shillings, 
and the “British Poets” keep on coming out, and there seems no 
end to them. 

Rose Anna has never taken zineyy to the “ Poets.” She not only 
won't read them, but she will not allow them to be on the side-table 
in the drawing-room. She says they are “litter.” ee 

Owing to this objection on Rose Anna’s part, I keep the “ British 
Poets” upstairs in‘a box under our bed, and when a new number 
comes out I hide it :way with the rest as quickly as possible. Not 
quickly enough, however, to avoid Rose Anna’ eagle eye. 

She says, “ What, more rubbish?” 1 say, “It isn't rubbish. You 
know nothing about it. No gentleman's library is complete with- 
out a copy of the ‘British Poets.’” 
ee ie “But we haven't gota library. Where are the other 

8 

‘lo a certain extent this is correct. I have not more than a 
dozen other volumes, and, strictly speaking, all these are not mine, 
if their owners 
ever ask for 


them back 
again. Never- 
theless, I ob- 


serve,— 
“T will have 
the ‘British 
Poets’ bound, 
and then per- 
haps hae will 
think it worthy 
of a place on 
the drawing- 
room table.” 
Rose Anna 
looks more fa- 
vourably upon 
the “Poets’ 
after this, and 
says, “Is the 
book com- 
plete?” 
“Yes,” I re- 
Ply. “This isa 
louble number, 
containing the 
title-page,” and 
I show the 
monthly part, 
artfully con- 
cealing the 
price (four 
shillings for a 
double number) with my thumb. Rose Anna looks at the book 
and utters acry of derision. It appears that, after all, this is only 
the end of the First Volume. The publication of the “ British Poets” 
will probably go on till the crack of doom, 


He nudged me in tLe ribs, 


* * * * * * 
Next day, at my office, the nyntlemanty man calls on me and asks 
if I have all the back numbers, and do f want them bound? 

I say I do, for they are no good as they are. He says he can get 
them bound for me very cheaply, and names an extremely low 
price. I jumpat the offer, and dy up the parts next morning in 
a parcel. He takes them away, and I see no more of him. 

1 do not know his address. I wait patiently. Weeks roll on, 
The day of calling comes round, but he does not call. 

It is my firm conviction that i have been done ! 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 
WE TRY CROQUET. 


WE have had agood deal ot consultation up in Highlow Terzace, 
Matters have assumed a pleasanter aspect. There has been a 
ee deal of kissing and some tears, and now we are all right again, 
‘om po’s lawyers’ letter has been answered, and to such effect that 
our landlord agrees to do anything and everything in reason. The 
hole representing the billiard-room has been filled up and turfed 


“What! more rubbish !” 


over, and Mrs, Mantowler, selzed with one of those marvellous 
inspirations for which she is famous, says, with her characteristic 
energy “The very thing for croquet!” and Rose Anna declares 
with vehemence that the object of her life is about to be accom: 
plished. (To be continued next week, ) 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, October 15, 1587, 


A NOBLE ORDER. 


Bubble, What's the meaning of P. C., then ? 

Pimple. The Noble Order of Pocket rs,my boy! Join 
our band, and we'll learn you how to clear pockets at a 
moment's notice. 


BEYOND REPAIR. 
Wary. Never too late to mend, some people say. Well, I 
wish I could get some boots of that sort, for I'm blessed if most 
of these ain't just about finished. 


AN EVIL TEMPTER. 
Feil Tempter. Come on, my dear, with me. I'll find youa 
home, a rich husband, and a life of happiness, Come on 


“F 


COURAGEOUS. 
Fitzspinker. Confound the man’s cheek! Asked me at what 
hotel | was waiter! Why, I'd punch his nose for him, only he 
might hit me back, 
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3. “A little more firmness in the legs, and you'll be all there! 4. A leading manager of that period who, perhaps, had too 
Ought to have two lessons a day.” much firmness in his legs. 


5. “Been writing plays, eh?” said another manager. “Oh! 6. And when at last he tried to sell books of the words out- 
I make mine myself with a sausage machine.” side, they said his appearance was against him. 


= WHO IS ITP 
HARUM-SCARUM! Pockvee idee 
It was such a nice secluded spot, you know; and it was doocid annoying that the “ Hare and Phas a Re olde 

Hounds” should have burst in upon them just as Jack was putting a most momentous question. In comic play. fee 
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